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man, however, who loves to talk, will break through this churlish and unsocial restraint. Johnson and an Irish gentleman got into a dispute concerning the cause of some part of mankind being black. ' Why, Sir, said (Johnson,) it has been accounted for in three ways: either by supposing that they are the posterity of Ham, who was cursed ; or that GOD at first created two kinds of men, one black and another white; or that by the heat of the sun the skin is scorched, and so acquires a sooty hue. This matter has been much canvassed among naturalists, but has never been brought to any certain issue.' What the Irishman said is totally obliterated from my mind; but I remember that he became very warm and intemperate in his expressions; upon which Johnson rose, and quietly walked away. When he had retired, his antagonist took his revenge, as he thought, by saying, ' He has a most ungainly figure, and an affectation of pomposity, unworthy of a man of genius.'
Johnson had not observed that I was in the room. I followed him, however, and he agreed to meet me in the evening at the Mitre. I called on him, and we went thither at nine. We had a good supper, and port wine, of which he then sometimes drank a bottle. The orthodox high-church sound of the MITRE, —the figure and manner of the celebrated SAMUEL JOHNSON,— the extraordinary power and precision of his conversation, and the pride arising from finding myself admitted as his companion, produced a variety of sensations, and a pleasing elevation of mind beyond what I had ever before experienced. I find in my journal the following minute of our conversation, which, though it will give but a very faint notion of what passed, is in some degree a valuable record; and it will be curious in this view, as shewing how habitual to his mind were some opinions which appear in his works.
' Colley Gibber1, Sir, was by no means a blockhead; but by arrogating to himself too much, he was in danger of losing
1 Gibber was poet-laureate from     the abuse of his contemporaries.'
1730 to 1757. Horace Walpole cle-     His successor Whitehead, Walpole
scribes him as ' that good humoured     calls ' a man of a placid genius.'
and honest veteran, so unworthily     Reign of George II, iii. 81. See
aspersed by Pope, whose Memoirs,     ante, pp. 149, 185, and post, Oct. 19,
with one or two of his comedies,     1769, May 15, 1776, and Sept. 21,
will secure his fame, in spite of all     1777.
tVQL. I.                                     n d                                             thathe poor authors is described having been 'reduced to a wool night-cap and living upon sheej trotters, up three pair of stairs ba on my mind, and would be registered with peculiar attention.
